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SAY, I WONDER WHY ELMER 
AN 15 SNEAKING DOWN THE STREET 
(à \ LIKE THAT? HUMMM! 
= Фос ασε 





SOUPBONE 
SHENANIGANS 


TILL PLAY A LITTLE 
TRICK ON HIM! 











ALL RIGHT, BUSTER- 
THIS 15 A STICK-UP! 


























YOU CWAZY DUCK! WHAT ARE YOU. 
TWYING TO DO— SCARE MEZ 


(GULP/) EASY CHUM! 
IT SCARED ME, TOO! J] 
































I WENT TO THE BANK TO MAKE A DEPOSIT, BUT 
I WAS TOO LAIE....IT WAS CLOSED! NOW I 


Boy! YOU'RE A 
HAVE TO CARRY AWOUND 


NERVOUS WRECK! 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, KID? 


A LARGE SUM OF MONEY 
UNTIL IT OPENS 
TOMORROW! 

















9 ШЕЛ 
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AND YOU KNOW HOW MANY HOW MUCH MONEY COME CLOSE! I DON'T WANT ANYBODY TO | 
WOBBERS HAVE BEEN AWOUND / ARE YOU CARRYING HEAR ! IM CARRYING NINE DOLLARS 
HERE LATELY! ON YOU, ROSCOE? AND THIRTY-TWO CENTS ! 












COME ON, NEWTON! I'VE (GULP!) I 

GOT TO GET YOU HOME! HOPE WE 

IT'S NOT SAFE HERE MAKE IT! 
ON THE STREETS! 















ALL CLEAR, CHUM! 
COME ON, LET'S 
MAKE A RUN 


HURRY, MONEYBAGS! INTO 
THE HOUSE...QUICK | 


















айт YOU'RE NOT SAFE VET, SAM! 
WE'VE GOT TO THINK OF SOME 
(WHEW!) SAFE PLACE TO HIDE ALL OF 
THANK +. S THAT MONEY! HAND IT 
GOODNESS! OVER! 
















WELL, IF YOU Vor COURSE IT 15, KIDDO! NOW LET'S SEE — WHERE WOULD BE A 
ERN THINK ITS I'VE HANDLED THESE NICE SAFE PLACE TO HIDE ALL OF THIS 


BIG MONEY MATTERS 





WE COULD HIDE IT IN THE STOVE,BUT YOU DON'T 
WANT TO GET CAUGHT WITH ANY HOT MONEY 
p 


LOOT UNTIL YOU CAN GET TO THE BANK 


J ou, THAT'S JUST AN OLD 
SOUPBONE I WAS Башы” 
FOR BINDERS | 





Итив wit po IT! COME ON, 
HEAD FOR THE GARAGE! 


VES, SIR , BOY! THIS BUT WHAT ARE 


=| BABY WILL DO THE YOU GOING TO DO 
36 1 ο B m 





I'M GOING TO STUFF THIS VAST SUM OF 
MONEY INSIDE OF 1T, THAT'S WHAT! 


THEN I GLUE THE OTHER END BACK ON, 
AND PRESTO—YOUR MONEY 15 
HIDDEN SAFELY INSIDE OF THE И) 


t. 3 


19% 











WHO WOULD EVER THINK DAFFY, YOU'RE )/ NATCHERLY! NOW WE CAN JUST 
TO LOOK IN AN 242 ! PUT THE OLD BONE AROUND 
BOME FOR MONEY? - ANYPLACE AND YOUR MONEY 

M | WILL STILL ВЕ SAFE! 





15 STEALING 
MY BONE! SE | 


















HIDE IMIN A BONE , HE SAYS! WHO WOULD TAKE AN BUT, NEWTON , THERE'S ALWAYS A TINY 
OLD BONE, НЕ ASKS? WELL, I'LL TELL YOU WHO — À HOLE IN EVEN THE BEST OF PLANS! 


Er 
Å 






WIGHT! AND THERE'S GOING TO BE SOME TINY 

HOLES IN YOU IF YOU DON'T GET THAT BONE 
r AWAY FWOM THAT I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN, 

= ВЕТТЕР ТНАМ ТО HERE, DOGGIE? 

AG LISTEN TO YOU. HERE, BOY! 





4. 
ΓΟ (6 





THERE HE Is; OKAY, ПРО ! LET GO 
I'LL GET НМ! é 








Я 








HE'S GOING INTO THAT 
|| YARD OVER THERE! 
М WE'VE GOT HIM 





OH, HE'S ul 
NOW GET 
har 


р 


m 
1 
— 


AL 
111, 


IST A LITTLE PUPPY! 
IN THERE AND GET 
МУ BONE! 

















YOU MEAN TO SIT THERE AND TELL МЕ 
THAT YOU LET THAT TINY PUPI 


Y THROW 








ILL EXPLAIN THE 

WHOLE THING TO THE 

PUPPY!S РАРРУ! 
(GULP?) MAYBE МЕ 
WILL UNDERSTAND! 


I SEE WHAT YOU MEAN — 
BUT YOU'VE STILL GOT ТО 
GET MY BONE BACK ! 








...50 YOU SEE, ROVER THE KID 
ТООК THE BONE BY MISTAKE! 


МА! Hay 





IT'S LIKE J. EDGAR FIG NEWTON ONCE SAID — 
HE WHO STEALS ELMER'S PURSE STEALS 
TRASH! BUT HE WHO STEALS HIS BONE 
STEALS NINE DOLLARS AND 
THIRTY-TWO CENTS! 













NOW THAT YOU GET THE 
PICTURE, I'LL JUST 
TAKE THE BONE! 
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L 
1 e 3 
n 
= 
WELL, YOU EITHER 
GET THAT BONE OR 
YOU'LL GET TAS / 
GET THE PICTURE? 
Q 


5 Fd 
д Di Å 
* ΜΜΑ DEE DA PÅ LA DEG РАУ 
> dec 
NONCHALANT 
Же, 


ABOUT THIS! 


HEAD FOR THE HILLS! 














[/ νοονιλν/ 


WE MADE ff 
EN " 

















WHEN I TRIPPED AND А T WAIT? HOLD OFF, 


FELL DOWN (GUL?) CLYDE! IT WAS AN 


-I SWALLOWED THE jj ACCIDENT! 
ONE! 3 








WHE NEXT DAY AT THE BANK... 


YOU'RE COMING WITH МЕ! AS LONG AS 
YOU SWALLOWED THE BONE WITH THE Ul ana esas 
MONEY IN IT, I KNOW у Z 

JUST WHAT TO DO! 











WHY DONT WE |/ I'M TIRED OF ALL BOYS 
HAVE A МСЕ Д) DANCING PARTIES | | THINK ABOUT |) 

WITH NO BOYS TO | | IS THEIR OLD 

DANCE WITH! FOOTBALL! 


I'LL BET IF WE HAD CIT мошомт LET'S USE THE MONEY WE'VE BEEN SAVING 
ICE CREAM AND HURT TO FOR THAT TRIP TO SWITZERLAND! 
CAKE, THE BOYS ASK THEM! — 


WOULD COME! J =. 





THE BOYS! 


m і | 
ALL TOGETHER Jf THAT SHOULD | 1]. он, гер: ) (we want vo TALK 
WE HAVE BE PLENTY! / - то YOU BOYS! 7 
Қ $1.98 ` GO FIND > 
И » 


(4 


+++ AND AFTERWARDS, 
WE'LL DANCE! 








IT GIVES ME А PAIN IN THE NECKS 


DANCING MAKES MY NECK HURT 
THAT'S SILLY! HOW HA, HA! THATS PRETTY FUNNY! 


COULD DANCING MAKE 
YOUR NECK HURT? 








^I THINK THEY'RE UP 
TO SOME TRICK! 


i", 


WELL, DO YOU WANT || WAIT A MINUTE, 
ΤΗΕ ICE CREAM AND "| WE'LL TALK IT Д 82222222 / 
CAKE - 

А 4 (| 


WEILL BE 
DELIGHTED! 





IPEA WILL WORK, 
SUZANNE ? 


I'D HATE ТО 





THIS 15 A NICE PARTY || COULDN'T WE JUST 
AND YOU WILL HAVE EAT THE ICE CREAM 
TO DRESS.UP IF YOU AND CAKE OUT HERE? 
WANT TO COME 

& TOIT! 





I'LL GET THE RECORDS SO WE 
CAN START DANCING! 


WASTE THE 
ICE CREAM 
AND NOT СЕТ, 
TO DANCE! 


THE CAKE LOOKED AWFULLY 
6002! I GUESS IT'S WORTH 
GETTING CLEANED UP FOR! 





OH, MY STOMACH! 
I'D BETTER 
GO HOME! 








AND, BESIDES, WE HAVE YOUR 
FOOTBALL AND ALL YOUR 








WE HAVE THEM, YOU CAN HAVE 
ALL RIGHT! THEM AFTER 


(AUG 
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WE DIDN'T HAVE 
TO STEAL THEM! 





WHY DON'T YOU CALL YOUR MOTHER 
AND ASK HER? 
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WHY DON'T. WE EVER HAVE SOME 
GOOD SUBSTANTIAL FOOD LIKE 
НОТ DOGS, PIZZA OR CHILI AND 


WHAT I ARE WE HAVING 
CHARCOAL- BROILED ОАА 
AND QUINCE CURRY 


< 


SM 
WHAT А CRUMMY BOARDING HOUSE YOU'RE | 
RUNNING! CONDITIONS AROUND HERE ARE 

DEPLORABLE! 
Я ` Ν 
3 < à 
23 EN } 
4- ү 
> Y 








[И AND FURTHERMORE, I HEARBY TENDER WELL, IN THAT CASE... 
МУ EVICTION NOTICE! I AM LEAVING 
TO FIND A BETTER PLACE TO LIVE! 22 
С å Å 


TLL FIND A PLACE TO LIVE WHERE THEY “ ТМ AGROWINS DUCK, AND I NEED GOOD 
SERVE GOOD FOOD! FOOD THAT WILL GROWY-TYPE FOOD! 
HOLD BODY AND PINFEATHERS ышы? 

pl 1 


| ; kr 

















YES...AND IM SOFT, FLUFFY, NO FLEAS, 
LOVEABLE AND RIGHT NOW... HUNGRY AS 
A HORSE! 









Å BABY DUCKY! JUST 
N WHAT I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED! 


















YOU POOR THING! I'LL GET YOU 
SOMETHING GOOD TO EAT! 



























“DADDY | WAIT UNTIL 
YOU SEE WHAT I GOT! 
А... 


το 


I'VE HAD A HARD DAY AND 
IM TIRED Амр AUNGRY/ 


| 

















CLOSE THE DOOR, CLVDE ! 
YOU'RE LETTING OUT A COLD DRAFT! 























WHAT ARE YOU I'M NOT DOING 
DOING IN HERE? ANYTHING NOW, ROSCOE ! 
BUT A MINUTE AGO I 
WAS EATING YOU OUT 
OF HOUSE AND HOME! 





WHERE'S YOUR SENSI 
OF HUMOR? 








DADDY !! DON'T 1 YEAH...DON'T YOU 
YOU DARE HURT DARE HURT HER 








№” wELL...AT LEAST, I CAN RELAX IN 
MY EASY CHAIR AND READ THE PAPER: 


WHAT'S THE MATTER ,DAD? 


Е 








(5452) МУ SLIPPERS! 
MY PAPER! MY EASY CHAIR! 
























CYNTHIA! YOUR CUTE 
LITTLE DUCKY IS IN 
JEOPARDY! 





DADDY! DON'T YOU DARE 
DAMASE MY DUCK! 


YEAH. ..DON'T YOU DARE 
DAMAGE HER DUCK , 














У ко, YOU'RE BETTER THAN 
A BULLET-PROOF VEST! 


I'VE GOT TO GET RID 
OF THAT DUCK I 


I'VE GOT IT! ILL SEND CYNTHIA ТО ) 
THE CIRCUS AND THEN... НА, HA, HAL 
I'LL HAVE THAT WACKY DUCK 
ALL TO MYSELF! 



















+++ AND HERE IS YOUR TICKET FOR THE CIRCUS, HA, HAAAA! I'LL TAKE 
CYNTHIA! 4,447 HURRY NOW , YOU РОМ" CARE OF HIM ALL RIGHT! 
WANT TO BE LATE! 


MY DUCKY WHILE IM GONE?, 


Ф 








BOY! (CHOMP! CHOMP?) HI,CLYDE! AND I SHOULD LIKE TO ADD 
THIS IS THE LIFE! — —Y THAT YOU HAVE THE SOFTEST BED I'VE 
EVER BEEN IN! 


AWK! so vou THINK тм 
BLUFFING, ЕН? OKAY, DAD 
«YOU ASKED FOR IT! 


THERE! HOW 
YOU LIKE THOSE 


) 


UH... MERE OH WHERE Vig (GULP/) I$ THERE SOMETHING 
ISNY LITTLE LIFESAVER?) DRON | YOU KNOW THAT I DON'T, DAD? 
Å ^ | š 
| A | 





HELPS CYNTHIA! 
CYNTHIA! WHERE FOR 
ART THOU, CYNTHIA 


BOY! THE CIRCUS I Vi THAT GUY'S А HUMAN BLOODHOUND... 
РЕ CYNTHIA'S IN A BUT I'LL LOSE HIM! HE CAN'T FOLLOW 
a THERE! Дай TRACKS IN THE 


WHY DIDN'T I THINK OF FLYING yeow! 5 
BEFORE? OL' DAD CAN'T CATCH BLOOD! = 
pri ME NOW! WOD/ Woo! Жж 





w "ΞΕ рр 


Г pAppy! TURN LOOSE OF МУ 
Å DUCKY THIS VERY SECOND! 





CYNTHIA! THINK 
WHAT YOU'RE SAYING! 


YOU HAD TO OPEN. 
YOUR BIG MOUTH! 4 


ON SECOND THOUGHT, YOU DON'T RUN SUCH A ON FIRST,SECOND AND 
BAD JOINT HERE, FUDDY! AND HOW ABOUT THIRD THOUGHTS , THIS 15 
SOME SECONDS ON THAT BROILED OKRA AND А CWAZY, MIXED-UP DUCK! 
QUINCE CURRY. ..IT'S DEELISH ! 


| 








A sudden loud snort from the yard of the 
schoolhouse made Little Pancho Vanilla race 
to the window. There he pressed his snub 
nose flat against the glass. 

“Oh, teacher,” he cried with great excite- 
ment, “it ees a big bool outside!" 

“Eek!” the teacher shrieked when her own 
eyes had proved that Little Pancho was right. 
"The girls cannot go home past that huge 
beast. What shall we do?" 

Little Pancho puffed out his chest like 
a balloon. "The bool ees lost and walked 
into our schoolyard. He weel not leave 
until he is driven away. And my Papacito, 
the famous boolfighter, is the only one who 
can do that!” 

“Poot!” said one of the boys. "Your Papa- 
cito cannot even drive away flies!” 

“By gollys, 1 weel show you!” exclaimed 
Little Pancho in a hurt voice. 

Before anyone could stop him, he had 
scrambled through the door and darted under 
the fence; The huge bull was pawing the 
dry dirt near a bristling cactus plant, and 
his big red eyes glanced indifferently at 
Little Pancho Vanilla. 

"Papacito!" Little Pancho called loudly 
when he dashed into the dusty yard of his 
adobe home. "Papacito! We need your help 
weeth а beeg problem af school!" 

"Umph! Zaww!" gasped Pancho Vanilla, 
struggling, still half asleep from his hammock 
and groaning tiredly. 

"We need your help at school!" Little 
Pancho repeated frantically. 

“Help?” asked Papacito. “Surely eet is not 
worthy of a famous boolfighter to be in so 
beeg a hurry. Is eet a fire?” 

“No, по, Papacito," Little Pancho said, 
impatiently. "Please, hurry!" 


"Is eet a beeg bully picking on you, my 
little one?" demanded Papacito, trying to 
sound very fierce but spoiling the effect by 


. yawning sleepily. 


"No, no, Papacito!" Little Pancho cried. 
"See it in the schoolyard? Eet is a huge 
bool which is a beeg problem for us, but 
no problem at all for the most famous bool- 
fighter in all of Chilivania!"* 

Pancho Vanilla's skinny body began to 
tremble like a reed before a strong wind as 
he stopped and stared unbelievingly at the 
immense animal in the yard. 

“А bool?" he croaked, hoarsely. “Ah, Little 
Pancho, but I do not have my license for 
boolfighting weeth mel" 

Just then the teacher shrieked from the 
schoolhouse, “Drive this terrible beast away 
from the schoolhouse, brave Pancho Vanilla!” 
and then hid behind the window. 

"See how they depend on you, Papacito!" 
declared Little Pancho happily and tugged 
the reluctant Pancho into the yard. 

But the bull snorted so angrily that Papa- 
cito took a hasty step backward — right into 
a sharp cactus needle! 

"Yeow!" Papacito screeched, quickly leap- 
ing forward. 

“Rumph!” blasted the bull in sudden alarm, 
as Papacito stumbled helplessly toward him, 
arms and legs flying. Then the animal hastily 
trotted out of the wooden gate and down the 
schoolhouse road. 3 

“Hurray for Pancho Vanilla!" the kids 
shouted loudly. 

“The bool came to school and my brave 
Papacito taught heem a lesson!” said Little 
Pancho with a grin. у 

But poor Papacito hardly» had enough 
strength left to get back to his hammock! 
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WELL, WHO WENT OFF 
LEFT HIM RUNNING? 















160812 I CAN'T 
CATCH AFISH! 


сее 





сака ( WHY THE TEARS, SONNY BOY? ) 


> 
5 
- 


Ny 


WELL, STOP DRIPPING IN THE DRINK! | ` 
YOU'RE SCARING THEM AWAY ! 


4 


| 





THERE NOW, MAYBE YOU'LL. 
HAVE BETTER LUCK! 








++. DON'T SIT THERE CRYING ONTO. 
YOUR FISHPOLE ! 


r4 


; > f 
Ky NK 
THEN _YOUZL CATCH FISH AND 
224. CATCH А МАР! 
2 ES == 
"1 > 








THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO STOP THAT 
LITTLE. Ue FROM 


1 
= PPING! 





YOU GOT ME ALL MUDDY, Wf HEH,HEH! YELLING I 
YOU MEAN OLD DUCI 


sn с залды йы каза, Πως. 


ОН, ΝΟ YOU WON'T! 
‘YOU'VE DRIPPED 
YOUR LAST 





um 


HMM! мнегер Ш 
HEGO? «δα 


7 


I'LL GET EVEN WITH YOU! TLL LET 
ALL THIS MUD DRIP INTO THE POND! 





I'M GONNA CLEAN 
YOU UP, BUSTER! 4 










"ME LIKE 





И тр BETTER GET LOST BEFORE HIS UH-OH! HERE 00: TEAR j 
MOTHER SEES WHAT I 2 COMES HIS Å 
MA NOW ш E Ke 


TILL HIDE TILL YOU FEEL LIGHTER WITH ALL 
THAT DUCK LEAVES! THAT MUD OFF YOU! 


IT TOOK HIS PARENTS SIX YEARS TO RAISE 
HIM, AND I SHRUNK ДЕ. TOA 


— 
me] 
7 || 


WHEE! 
FOR WIDE! 


STOP THAT BABY TALK AND 
COME OUT OF THAT SHED 
Ат О! 


[ПЕ SHE SEES НЕ HAS 
DUCK FEET, SHE'LL 
FAINT ! 





І KNOW WHAT I'LL DO!.. Р; 
| 


I'M THE ONE WHO NI 


EED: 
THE BATH, ANYWAY ! 





WITH HIM COVERED UR, SHE WON'T 
NOTICE HOW LITTLE HE 15! 


— 


(IN THE AUD А47 GET VAN 
BACK INTHE BATHTUB! JASE 


ΒΑΝ! DONT NL] 


WANT A BATH ! H 


AND HE'S BACK TO 
HIS NORMAL SIZE! 











I'M TAKING OFF bsa 
BEFORE HE SHRINKS 
ще AGAIN I 












I'VE BEEN LOOKING FOR 
HOURS FOR A POND TO 
SLEEP IN! 


(WHEW!) I HAVE ТО 
STOP FOR А REST! 








WELL, HOW ABOUT THAT ? п DOESN'T FEEL VERY WET, 
THERE'S A МСЕ POOL BUT ITLL HAVE TO DO! 
OF WATER! P 





YOU SEE, FOLKS, THIS 15 REALLY A 
MIRAGE, BUT 1 DON'T MINE; CAUSE 























DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 













200-47-42! I SHOULD HAVE FLOWN 
SOUTH FOR THE WINTER WITH THE 
REST OF THE DUCKS! 





















z Ew ШЫР ОП ВЕ A COLD 
I WAS CORNING 


BUT HOW WAS I TO KNOW THAT FUDDV DUDDYy's 3 и 
7. INTER 
On а WITH BALDY! 


| RADIATOR WOULD ВЕ ON THE BLINK ! 



















































































A PLEDGE ЕЖЫ TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark ix, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic maguzine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 


objectionable material. That's why 
ο ον Dell 

vou can be sure it contains only good. 

LL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 

is our only credo and constant goal. 





